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DEVOTED  TO  LOCAL  INTERESTS,  GENERAL  NEWS,  AND  THE  DIFFUSION  OF  USEFUL  AND  ENTERTAINING  LITERATURE 


STEPHEN  M-  H(JLIN,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J.,  THURSDAY,  APRIL  10,  1873. 


▼•L  I.  Mo.  1?. 


THE  BLOOMFIELD  RECORD 

IS  PUBLISHED  EVERY  THURSDAY. 


UArt,  llrddrn  Ru  11*11  n  g.  K.  R.  Aveuae. 


One  Dollar  and  Fifty  Ceuta  je-r  annual,  in 
HiR|(le  Oopin  F'«or  Oenta. 

>.  '  — 


Business  Curbs. 


J  AMKlf  HUGHES, 

SURVEYOR 


EVLXT8  .  A  limit*  •  I  tjan  will  lie  devoted 
to  n pBt-<  Ua»  \tlv..rti»iu«.  The  riu  «  will  b»  fouud  bei»*w. 

wtii*  h  there  ctu  be  bo  devtatiou.  All  ailvtxtiiie- 
ru-  nta  «L  <ul*J  be  plainly  marked  aa  to  the  len^tk  of  time 
they  are  to  tie  iMYt* tinned,  other*!*  they  will  be  inaert* 
0.1  until  forb  .ldtn  and  tU*rg«*i  acciTdinKly* 

Ail  vrrtlilaK  Kates  i 
lw,  iw  3w.  lm.  3m.  Cm.  lJm. 

fl  00  |1N  #*00  $7  SO  I',  no  fHJOO  #1*00 
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CHURCHES. 


It  l<K>iu(i  r  id  . 


iiaktist  —  fiu.uijn  irrniKT. 

Ravelin,  kti  mskm.  Putur.  ttrrviiea  every  Sunday 
4  t  106a  A.  14  .  and  7»4  K  M. 

I  tm i» i  ■  hi  tu  h  (triM  <ii'ii.|- uiitm  i  rtatii. 

Rev.  Mb  Davmkk,  lb<  t*'r.  Hemirea  every  Sunday  at 
lu>,  A  M  .  aud  7*.  y  M.  Sunday  S»li-«*1.  2‘,  R  M.  S.-r- 
•  im  Friday  7*,  F.  M. 

r  u  mar  cm  I’m  h  cmru,  waxbemkimo. 

Hervuea  Sunday  4  P.  M.  Monday  H«-liu**l  21,  P.  M. 
u  bthuliikt  tnnuoru. — BJU ' 40  ktkket. 

Rev  Mk  Sh.i.umi  vi.b,  I'uitir  Services  overy  Sunday 
at  10  A-  M  ,  aud  7>,  P.  M. 

riHKT  !*Rt>llVTK»lAN-  hUsiMFIKUIi  P*KK. 

Itxv.  Mb.  Ksoz,  JUiiUir.  Hervieoa every  Sunday  at  10’, 
A  M  .  and  7  v,  p  M.  Sunday  Seined  from  13  M.  till  1  P-  M. 
prayer  umtuiij  Thursday  at  TjS»  P.  M. 

vnxrnistma  rutnTUua.-  nusiUN  «>thxkt. 

Rev.  L>k.  Kennedy.  Pa»b>r.  Sunday  se-rvnes  at  10*, 

1  A  M  .  au<L  7l,  p.  M.  Sunday  Mebuul  after  ai« -ruing 
I  servnv.  Prayer  nn-<-tltiR  Thursday  at  7\  P.  M.  yy*uug 
I  Iv-jpie  p  Prayer  Meeting  Tuesday  at  *  P 
,  GERMAN  1'RI.BtmBI  IN  CIIC 

Rkv  Mr.  Emwum,  Panlor.  Sunday 
A.  M.  and  7  p  M.  Sun-lay  Sehool  at  'J  A 

WATRKRR1NO  M.  X.  CHCRCB. 

Rev.  Ma.  KtioaeiN,  paaL^r.  Sunday  aervicea  at  lu 
A-  M.  and  7y,  P.  M  8«in-Hy  School  at  P.  BL 

1  HOPE  CHAPEL. 

Sun-lay  School  and  Bible  Clas*.  *  a 
Also  preavliiug  at  7*m  P.  M. 


OFFICE,  MXiiONJC  HALL,  RAILROAD  AVENUE, 
BLOOMWJZLD,  N.  J. 

|  |  M  K V  A  HURLBVT, 

SURVEYORS, 

Jacobus  Building,  Oppoote  Pro*.  Church, 

MONTCLAIR,  N,  J. 

|  y  K.  UKOKUE  INNKSS, 

D  E  N  T  I  8  T  , 

{From  No.  Oft  Fifth  avenue.  New  York  city.) 

JatuviV  Briunuio.  MONTCLAIR^  N.  i. 

Wirt  executed  at  lowest  rates.  Office  hours 
frnnf  0  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M. 

rjl  II  0>I  A  If  TAYtL.UK, 

COM  MISSION  FR  OF  DEEDS, 

|ajo> 

NOTARY  I'irBLIC, 

Office  at  his  residence  ou  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


H 


OK  U  K  IMEKSOS, 


REAL  ESTATE,  INSURANCE,  Ac. 

r~ 

MISI  Sli 


ItUoAU  STREET,  ADJd 


ARCHDEHOON  S  H0- 


I*.  M 

JIM'H.  J 

aervici-s  at  In  , 

ii  a  tf  * 


M 


I*.  M.  Sundays. 


.1 


TEL,  BliGoMFIKLD. 

OS  KIM  I  K*!  OAKKS, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 

Bo-OMKIKI.II  Avr... 

BLOOMFIELD.  N,  J. 


Monirla  Ir. 


PRBkIiYTTRIaN— BI*>  -OMFIV.r.n  AVKSUX. 

§ 

Rrv.  J.  Homxyn  Bauht.  D.  I)..  Pa* tor.  Services  Sun¬ 
day  at  10  ig  A.  M.  aud  7  i,  P.  M. 

CO  NO  R  EO  ATIO.VA  L —  mJ.EBTO.1  Avrvr  K. 

Rev.  a.  it.  bradpgru,  Paetur.  lov,  aud  7>^. 

xpucoPAL. — art.  lckr‘8  elacx. 

Kxv.  James  L.  Maxwell.  Rector.  10 1,  aud  4. 

MJCTHOUWr  EPISCOPAL — BLlS^MPTELD  AVENCR. 

Rev.  James  Ann,  Pastor^, JO  i*  and  7‘*. 

lOITAllAil. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Harulson.  Pastor.  10 l, 

Ri  -MAX  CATHOLIC. 

Rev.  Trrt’.s  J-siLTN,  Pastor. 


SOCIETIES. 


R. 


i> 


B  li  O  W  K  K  , 


REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AOENCY. 
WATSESSINtt  DEPOT, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Houses  aud  Lota  for  Sale  aud  Houses  to  Let 


s 


NIT  If  K.  PERKY 


Real  Estate  Agent  and  Auctioneer, 

BROAD  STREET,  A  BO  AT  BENSON, 
Bloomfield,  '  •  New  Jersey. 


BfiommELD  uirwiK,  so.  40.,  a.  r.  a  a.  v. 

Meets  in  Masouic  Hall.  RatDoml  Ave.  1st  and  A.1  Tues¬ 
day  eteniugs  of  each  nu-uth.  Juo.  F.  Folsom,  "  M. ; 

-  —  -  . . W.;  Chaa.  B. 


S 


J.  A.  Pressler,  S.  W.;  J.  Banks  iieford,  J.  W.; 

Peck.  Sec'y.  y 

OUVR  BRA V-"II  LOIKJF,  SO.  .71,  I. SI.  O.  T- 
M.-ets  every  W.-lu.  sday  evvulng  over  Ilargraves  i  i  BROAD  STREET, 
Hay  ess  Hardware  store. 

bloom  pi  eld  umnor,  so.  47.  s.  or  t. 

Meets  on  Wednesday  evening*  in  L’naiigst  Hall. 

ENTERPRISE  COCSCIL,  SO.  38,  O.  C.  A.  M, 

Meets  Friday  evenings  in  Unangat  Hall. 

I.  O.  OP  O.  T.  so.  14M, 

M-  <  b*  Monday  vveuiugs  iu  Unaugst  Hall. 


A  .HUEL  CARD, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

Keeps,  ooustantly  ou  hand 

CLOTHS,  C’ANSIMERBB,  VE8TINO8,  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  k  GENTS’  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

BLOOMFIELD  N  J 


w 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 


ILLIAM  SANDFORD, 

PROPRIETOR  OF 

Montclair,  Bloomfield  and  New 
ark  Express. 


Also.  Furniture  and  Piauba  moved  with  care. 


4>ffirc  open  from  6  1-4  o’cloelt  X.  M.,  to  9  P.  M» 

✓M  ouey  sent  by  Money  Order  without  danger  of  loss 
o  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  at  the  following  rates: 

8u  Orders  not  exceeding . $10 .  5  cents. 

Ver  #10,  and  nut  exceeding. ......  30 10  •* 

*•  30.  and  nut  exceeding. ^alP. IS  •• 

.  **  30,  and  not  exceeding 40...v.30  11 

••  40,  and  not  exceeding .  50 . 35  •* 


Omcra 


W.  S.  Morris  A  Son’s  Montclair. 
R.  N.  D*xld's,  Bloomfield. 

308  Market  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 


JOHN  J.EGER, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


Eastern  xml  Western 


Mails  for  New  York,  Northern 
rlos.  aud  arrive  as  follows  :  — 

TIME  Of  CLOSSO.  TIME  OP  ARRIVAL. 

7  A.  M ...  an-l  3P.M  8.45  A.  M  .  and  5.45 P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
Baltuuare.  Washington,  aud  through  Sou  tilt  ru,  both 
morning  and  afternoon.  - 

Foreign  mail*  cl-we  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
tin-  sailing  of  steamer. 

Stamped  envelopes  aud  news-wrappers  are  sold  to  the 
yahUdt 

t  i"  The  Post  Office  Department  having  provided  per¬ 
fect  saf-tty  for  the  trausudssiou  of  small  sums  of  money. 

by  Mouey  Order  or  IU  giswro-1  Letters,  it  is  hoped  that 
pers-«is  having  occasion  to  use  tlie  mails  for  remitting 
money,  will  avail  themselves  of  the  security  thus  at, 
forded.  Horace  Dodd,  P.  M. 


MONTCLAIR  POST  OFFICE. 


Office  open  from  G  o’clock  A.  M.,  to  8  P.M. 
Mails  from  New  York,  Northern,  Eastern  and  Western 
dose  and  arrives  as  follows  : — 

TIME  op  CLCWNO.  TIME  Or  ARRIVAL. 

6.45  A.  Yf  ..  aud  2.45  P.  M.  9  A.  M  and  6  P.  M. 

The  mail*  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
Baltimore,  Washington,  aud  through  Southeru,  both 
morning  and  afternoon. 

Foreign  mail*  close  at  2.4fl  P.  M.  on  the  dsy  previous 
to  the  sailing  of  steamer. 

stampexl  envelopes  aud  news-wrappers  are  sold  to  the 
public.  J.  c.  DOREMUS.  P.  V 


RAILROAD  AVENUE, 
Jan.  33 — ly 


BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


J.OSKPII  II.  EVRLAND, 

PRACTICAL  PAINTER. 

sioN-wnnTNo. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING, 

;ORAINENO,  GILDING,  Ac.,  Ac 
Corner  Linden  avenue  and  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
IF  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


R,c" 


ARD  LB1VTV|] 


(Thirty  years  a  practical  Watch  and  Clock  Maker,  exe- 
eut.  s  Repairs  with  ueatneaa  and  dispatch.  Established 
IR  years  in  Bloomfield.  Residenca,  Washington  Street, 
next  to  R.  R.  crossing. 


Jan.  33 


.  N  B  A  M.  H.  C.  E.  B. 

BLOOMFIELD  TTME  TABLE,  FEB.  1.  1873. 


J* 


MRS  ALDIISOY, 


Leave  Bloomfield. 
Belleville  Av.: 

6  30  a.  M.  3  30  P.  M. 

7  00  X  WU  . 

7  30  S  30 

8  00  4  no 

8  30  4  30 

9  00  ft  00 

9  30  5  30 

10  00  6  00 

10  30  6  30 

11  00  7  00 

11  30  7  30 

13  00  8  00 

13  30  P.  M.  8  90 

1  00  9  00 

1  30  10  00 

J  00  11  00 

gag- The  last  car  from  Depot 
Newark  leaves  at  10  30  P.  M. 


Leave  Nrwviuc,  M’kt 
k  Broad  Sr*.: 

7  54  a.  M.  3  54  p.  M 

»  34  4  24 

8  54  '  4  54 

9  34  6  34  * 

0  54  5  54 

10  34  6  34 

10  54  6  54 

11  34  7  >4 

1164  ’  7  54 

13  24  p.  M.  8  54 

12  54  9  54 

1  34 

1  54 

2  24 

a  54 

3  24 

at  ML  Prospect  Ave.  to 


CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 

MYRTLE  STREET, 

Near  Witnessing  Depot,  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Jan.  33 


’YJISS  JOANNA  B.  HARVEY, 

(SOPRANO) 

PUPIL  OF  SIGNOR  A  BARILI, 

Teacher  of 

VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


NEW  YORK  MIDLAND  BAIL  WAY. 

MONTCLAIR  DIVISION.  u 


rjl  HONAN  T.  CADMUS, 

BAKERY,  CONFECTIONERY, 


AND 

ICE  CREAM  SALOON, 


PAJaarXOEX  TWA  DCS  ECXXDCC.  EAST, 

Leave  Montclair—  Walnut  street.  6:30;  7:30;  8:07  ; 

0:00  a.  M-.  3:0*  ;  7:36  P.  M. 

Leave  Bloom Aeid—C  37  ;  7  3C  ;  8:14  ;  106  a.  k„  3:12  ; 

7:4*  Km.  I  _ 

PAssEwnEE  tea  rx*  x^ixtxo  WEST.  I  Bloom  held  Cektex, 

Leave  New  York— 7:40  ;  V:10a.  M.,  3:30  ;  4:30  ;  5:30  ; - - - 7"1 - : - 

6  JO  P.  M. 

On  and  after  March  36th.  CommuUtion  tickets,  dating  1  Tx  nLlw.»w  i  atu  a  wamha  ii 
from  April  1st.  1873,  can  be  procured  at  the  General  |  11““*  w  ARB,  L  A  C  K  A  W  A  N  N  A  *■ 


BLOOMTiaLD,  N.  J 


Ticket  ( 
valid  fbr  _ 
dale  of  pure 


a  street.  New  York,  aud  will  tie 


WM.  H.  WEED. 

General  TVket 
W  25  Nassau  SL.  Nr’ 


oo  either  of  the  above  trains  from  the 


C.  W.  DOUOLASfi, 
Snpt,  Jersey 


WK8TERM  EXPRESS. 


t 


New  York  Offices  ;  No  7  Park  Place,  near  Broadway  ; 
No.  73  Warren  street  ;  No.  23  College  Place,  cor.  Cham¬ 
bers  Street  ;  aud  at  the  Railroad  depot*.  Montclair  and 
,  Bioomfle 


TIRED  MOTHERS.  ’ 

A  little  elbow  leans  upon  your  knee. 

Your  tired  knee  that  has  so  much  to  bear; 

A  child's  dear  eyes  are  looking  lovingly 
Freon  underneath  a  thatch  of  tangled  hair. 

Perhaps  you  do  not  heed  the  velvet  touch 
Of  warm,  moist  fingers,  folding  yours  so  tight  ; 
Yon  do  not  prize  this  blessing  overmuch. 

Yet  almost  are  too  tired  to  pray  to  night. 

Bat  it  is  blessedness  !  A  year  ago 
I  did  not  see  it  as  I  do  to-day. — 

We  are  so  dull  sud  thankless  ;  aud  too  slow 
To  catch  the  sunshine  till  it  slips  away. 

Aju-I  uow  it  seems  surpassing  strange  to  me. 

That,  while  I  wore  the  badge  of  motherhood, 

1  did  not  kiss  more  oft,  and  tenderly. 

The  little  child  that  brought  me  only  good. 

And  if,  some  night  when  you  sit  down  U»  rest, 

Yon  miss  this  elbow  from  your  tired  knee  ; 

Tlds  restless  curling  head  from  off  your  breast ; 

This  lisping  tongue  that  chatters  constantly  ; 
if  from  your  own  the  dimpled  bauds  had  sbpped, 
And  ne’er  would  nestle  in  your  palm  again  ; 

If  the  white  feet  into  the  grave  had  tripjied, 

1  could  not  blame  you  for  your  heartache  then. 

I  wouder  so  that  mothers  ever  fret 

At  little  children  eiinging  at  their  gown  ; 

Or  that  the  footprint,  when  the  <la>*  are  w-  t, 

Are  ever  black  enough  to  make  them  frown. 

If  I  coukl  find  a  little  muddy  boot. 

Or  cap  or  jacket  ou  my  i  lianilx r  floor  ; 

If  I  could  Iris*  a  rosy,  restless  foot. 

And  hear  it  patter  iu  my  hotiae  once  an  re  : 

If  I  could  mend  a  broken  cart  to-day, 

To-morrow  make  a  kite  to  reach  the  sky— 

There  is  no  woman  in  God's  world  could  *ay 
She  was  more  blissfully  content  thau  I. 

But,  ah !  the  dainty  pillow  nexbmy  owu 
Is  never  rumpled  by  a  shining  head  ; 

My  siuging  hirdliug  from  its  nest  is  flown  ; 

The  little  boy  I  used  to  kiss  is  dead  1 

— Daily  WMb'M, 

FACTS  AN DF ANCLES. 

A  Word  to  tlw  Wisr  Koop  so. 

Epitaph  for  a  photographer—  Taken  from 
life. 

To  keep  the  Indians  quiet  requires  con¬ 
siderable  Ingin -annuity. 

Fernule  clerks  impair  the  romance  of  shop¬ 
ping.  - 

Red-hot  nails  full  on  the  heads  of  visitors 
to  a  haunted  house  in  Georgia. 

A  young  lady  “  took  a  horn”  the  other 
day  in  church  and  tiolaxly  was  shocked. 
His  first  name  was  William. 

A  hatter  advertises  that  “  ‘Watt’s  an  the 
Mind’  is  of  great  importance,  but  what’s  on 
the  head  is  of  greater.  ” 

A  female  student  of  medicine  wante  820 
“  to  buy  a  man  to  cut  up.”  Most  women 
can  cut  up  a  man  cheaper  thau  that. 

An  invalid  in  Indiana,  for  whom  leeches 
were  prescribed,  took  them  internally  and 
wants  them  cooked  next  time. 

There  is  nothing  singular  in  the  fact  that 
a  boy  makes  a  wtv  face  when  he  takes  his 
first  “nip”  of  old  Bonrl>ou. 

It  is  said  that  the  newspapers  are  the 
means  of  a  great  many  ladies  “  getting  their 
backs  up.” 

Down -casters  claim  that  it  was  necessary 
to  splice  the  telegraph  poles  in  some  places 
in  Maine  to  keep  the  w  ires  above  tho  snow 
drifts.  V. 

A  Minnesota  youth  hit  his  horse  with 
a  gun  to  make  him  go.  The  horse  went, 
tho  gun  went,  and  three  fingers  went 
too. 

The  overseer  of  tho  poor  in  a  Vermont 
town  set  down  in  his  annual  report  a  charge 
of  38  for  “  taking  jumpers  to  tho  menag¬ 
erie.  ” 

An  old  edition  of  Morse’s  Geogmjihy  says: 
“  Albany  has  400  dwelling  houses,  and  2,- 
400  inhabitants,  all  standing  with  tlicir 
gable-ends  to  the  streets.” 

Miss  Faithful  is  p<uncd  to  sec  that  many 
American  girls  professing  to  he  highly  edu¬ 
cated  are  merely  “  dipped  into  a  weak  solu¬ 
tion  of  accomplishments.” 

“  The  manufacture  of  wine  from  grapes 
is  coming  into  favor  in  Virginia."  They 
used  to  nmke  it  out  of  crab-apples  and  cop¬ 
peras,  but  the  cemeteries  got  to  filling  up 
too  rapidly. 

The  Utica  Herald  says  :  A  cow  on  Corn 
Hill  kicked  the  pump  over  yesterday  and 
broke  her  leg.  The  cow  must  die,  but  the 
milkman  hopes  to  be  able  to  continue  in 
business.  He  thinks  he  can  fix  the  pump. 

A  retired  actress  has  been  teaching  elocu¬ 
tion  to  the  children  in  Carson  City,  and  the 
old  people  declare  that  all  the  young  folks 
sav  “  beeyoutifool  skeey,”  ainf  “  the  nobul 
juke.” 

Josh  Billings  says  :  “  I  don’t  expekt  enny 
poodle,  but  if  ennybody  duz  giv  me  one  he 
must  make  up  his  mind  to  be  tied  onto  a 
long  stick  every  Saturday,  and  used  for 
washing  the  windows  on  the  outside.” 

Oregon  newspapers  have  a  comprehen¬ 
sive  idea  of  trade,  according  to  this  extract 
from  ose  of  them  :  “Everything  promises 
splendidly  for  a  brisk  spring  trade.  Nine 
new  saloons  are  going  up  and  two  stage  loads 
of  beautiful  frizzle-haired,  bar-tenders  are 
expected  next  week  from  ‘Frisco,  which  will 
set  things  moving  in  town.” 

* 

Here  is  how  an  auctioneer’s  dialect  is 
given  iu  “Scrope,  or  the  Lost  Library,”  in 
Old  and  New.  “  Half-a-dollar,  halfadollar 
fadollafdoUafadollafadollafadollathat’s  bid 
now,  give  more’f  ye  want  it !  Half-a-dollar 
five*eights  three-quarters — Three-quarters 
I’m  bid— will  you  say  a  dollar  for  this  stan¬ 
dard  work  octarvo  best  edition  horf  morock- 
er  extry  ?  Three-quarters  I'm  bid,  tlfcee- 
quarters  will  ye  give  any  more  ?  Three  quar¬ 
ters,  threequarttheequartthee-quart-thee- 
quawt-thee-qnawt  one  dollar  shall  I  have  ?” 

A  Danbury  young  man  who  was  once  a 
clerk,  lately  went  on  a  farm  to  work.  The 
first  night  in  his  new  position  he  was  detail¬ 
ed  to  remove  a  calf  from  the  apartment  of 
its  parent  to  another  shed,  and  while  en¬ 
gaged,  as  thousands  have  been  before  hi™, 
in  shoving  the  contrary  beast  along,  the 
mother  reached  under  his  coat  wiui  her 
horns,  and  suddenly  lifted  him  up  «gnin«t 
the  roof  of  the  building  With  a  force  that 
threatened  to  shutter  every  bone  in  bi*  body. 
The  first  thing  on  returning  to  the  earth  was 
to  rub  himself,  the  next  thing  was  to  throw 
up  his  place.  He  said  he  didn’t  doubt  that 
agriculture  was  a  noble  pnrsuit,  and  that  the 
farmer  needed  an  assistant  in  the  discharge 
of  his  multifarious  duties,  but  he  didn’t  be¬ 
lieve  the  Creator  designed  him  for  making 
skylights  in  cow  sheds. 


A  Midnight 

The  night  of  the  17th  of  October — «W11 
I  ever  forget  its  pitch  darkness,  the  roar  of 
the  autnmnal  wind  through  the  forest,  and 
the  incessant  down  pour  of  the  rain  ? 

“  This  comes  of  short  cuts,”  I  muttered 
petulantly  to  myself,  as  I  plodded  along, 
keeping  close  to  the  trunks  of  the  trees.  I 
I  could  hear  the  roar  of  the  turbulent  stream 
forty  or  fifty  feet  below.  My  blood  ran 
cold  as  I  thought  of  tho  possible  conse¬ 
quences  of  a  mistep  or  move  in  the  wrong 
direction.  Why  had  I  not  been  content  to 
keep  in  the  right  road  ? 

Hold  on  !  Was  that  a  light,  or  are  my 
eyes  playing  me  false  ?  - 

I  stojiped,  holding  on  to  the  low  resinous 
boughs  of  a  hemlock  that  grew  on  the  edge 
of  the  bank  ;  for  it  actually  seemed  as  if  the 
wind  would  seize  me  bodily  and  hurl  me 
down  the  precipitous  descent. 

It  was  a  light — thank  Providence — it  was 
a  lighL  and  no  ignis  fatuous  to  lure  me  on 
to  destruction  and  death.  ^ 

“  Hall oo-o-o  !” 

My  voice  rau  through  the  woods  like  a 
clarion.  I  plunged  onward  through  tang¬ 
led  vines,  dense  briers  and  rocky  Tianks, 
until  gradually  nearing  I  could  perceive  a 
figure  wrapped  in  an  oil-cloth  cape,  or 
cloak,  carrying  a  lantern.  As  the  dim  light 
fell  upon  his  face,  I  almost  recoiled.  Would 
not  solitude  in  the  woods  be  preferable  to 
the  companionship  of  this  withered,  wrink¬ 
led  old  man  ?  But  it  was  too  late  to  recede 
now, 

“What’s  wanting?”  he  snarled  forth, 
with  a  peculiar  motion  of  his  lips  that 
seemed  to  lenve  his  yellow  teeth  all  bare. 

“I  am  lost  in  the  wood*  ;  can’t  you  di¬ 
rect  me  to  R - station  ?” 

“Twelve  miles ?” 

“  I  stood  aghast.” 

“  Can  you  tell  me  of  any  shelter  I  could 
obtain  for  the  night  ?” 

“No.” 

“  Where  arc  you  going  ?” 

“To  Drew’s,  down  here  by  tho  maple 
swamp.  ” 

“Is  it  a  tavern  ?” 

“No.” 

“  Would  they  take  me  for  the  night  ?  I 
could  pay  them  well.” 

His  eyes  gleamed ;  the  yellow  stumps 
stood  relieved  once  more. 

“I  guess  so  ;  folks  do  stoj)  there  some¬ 
times.  ” 

tM  it  far  from  hero  ?” 

“  Not  very  ;  about  a  half  a  mile.” 

“  Then  let  us  make  haste  and  reach  it.  I 
am  drenched  to  the  skin.” 

We  plodded  on,  my  companion  more 
than  keeping  pace  with  me.  Presently  we 
left  the  edge  of  the  ravine,  entering  what 
seemed  like  a  trackless  woods,  and  keeping 
straight  on  until  light*  gleamed  fitfully 
thjrough  the  wet  foliage. 

It  was  a  ruinous  old  place,  with  tho  win¬ 
dow-full  drawn  to  one  side,  as  if  the  foun¬ 
dation  had  settled,  and  the  pillars  of  the 
rude  porch  nearly  rotted  away. 

A  woman  answered  my  fellow  traveler’s 
knock.  My  companion  whispered  a  word 
or  two  to  her,  and  she  turned  to  me  with 
smooth,  voluble  words  of  welcome. 

She  regretted  the  poverty  of  their  accom¬ 
modations  ;  but  I  was  welcome  to  such  as 
they  were. 

“  Where  is  Isaac  ?”  demanded  ray  guide. 

“  He  has  not  come  In  yet” 

I  sat  down  on  a  wooden  bench  beside  the 
fire,  and  ate  a  few  mouthfuls  of  bread. 

“  I  should  like  to  retire  as  soon  as  possi¬ 
ble,”  said  I,  for  my  weariness  was  excessive. 

“Certainly,”  the  woman  started  with 
alacrity. 

“  Where  are  you  going  to  put  him  ?”  ask¬ 
ed  my  guide.  ” 
i  “Up  chamber.” 

“Put  him  in  Isaac's  room.” 

“No.” 

“  It’s  the  most  comfortable.” 

“  I  tell  you  no.” 

But  here  I  interrupted  the  whispered  col¬ 
loquy. 

“  I  am  not  particular — I  don’t  care  where 
you  lodge  me  ;  only  make  haste,  please.  ” 

Bo  I  was  conducted  up  a  steep  ladder 
that  stood  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  into 
an  apartment  sealed  with  doping  beams 
and  ventilated  by  one  small  window,  where 
a  cot  bedstead,  crowded  closely  against  the 
board  partition,  and  a  pine  table,  with  two 
chairs,  formed  the  sole  attempts  at  furni¬ 
ture. 

The  woman  set  the  lamp — an  oil  lamp  on 
the  table. 

“  Anything  more  can  I  get  yon  sir  ?  said 

Bhe. 

‘•Nothing,  thank  you.” 

‘•I  hope  you  will  deep  well,  dr.  When 
shall  I  call  you?” 

“  At  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  if  yon 

please.  I  must  walk  to  B - station  in 

time  for  the  seven  o’dock  express.  ” 

“  I  will  be  sure  to  call  you  sir.  ” 

She  withdrew  leasing  me  alone  in  the 
gloomy  little  apartment  I  oat  down  and 
looked  around  me  with  no  very  agreeable 
sensations. 

‘•|I  will  set  down  and  write  to  Alice,”  I 
thought ;  that  will  soothe  my  nerves  and 
quiet  me,  perhaps. 

I  descended  the  ladder.  The  fire  still 
glowed  redly  on  the  atone  hearth  ;  my  com¬ 
panion  and  the  woman  sat  beside  it,  talking 


in  a  low  tone,  and  a  third  person  sat  at  the 
table,  eating — a  short,  stout,  villainous 
looking  man,  in  red  flannel*  shirt  and  very 
muddy  pantaloons. 

I  asked  for  writing  materials,  and  return¬ 
ed  to  my  room  to  write  to  my  wife. 

“  My  darling  Alice.” 

I  paused,  I  laid  down  my  pen  as  I  con¬ 
cluded  the  words,  half  smiling  to  think 
what  she  would  say,  could  she  know  of  my 
strange  quarters. 

Not  until  both  sheets  were  covered  did  I 
lay  aside  my  j>en  and  prepare  for  slumber. 

As  I  folded  my  paper,  I  happened  to 
glance  towards  my  couch. 

-  -Was -it  the  gleam  of  a  human  eye  ob- 
olmerviug  me  through  the  lwiard  petition, 
or  was  it  my  own  fancy.  There  was  a  crack 
there,  but  only  blackness  beyond.  Yet  I 
could  have  sworn  that  something  had  spark- 
lod  hlam-fully  at  me. 

I  took  out  my  watch,  it  was  only  one 
o’clock.  It  was  scarcely  worth  while  for 
me  to  undress  for  three  hours’  sleep  ;  I 
would  lay  down  in  my  clothes  and  snatch 
wliat  slnml>er  I  could.  »So,  placing  my 
valise  elobe  to  the  head  of  my  bed,  anil 
barricading  tho  lockless  door  with  two 
chairs.  I  extinguished  the  light  and  lay 
down. 

At  first  I  was  very  wakeful,  but  gradually 
a  soft  drowsiness  seemed  to  steal  over  me, 
like  a  misty  mantle,  until  all  of  a  sudden 
some  startling  electric  thrill  coursed  through 
my  veins,  and  I  sat  up,  excis'd  and  treml>- 
ling. 

A  luminous  softness  seemed  to  glow 
through  the  room— no  light  of  the  moon 
or  stars  was  ever  so  penetrating—  aud  by  the 
little  window  I  saw  Alice,  my  wife,  dreamd 
in  floating  garments  of  white,  w  ith  her  long 
golden  hair  knotted  l»ack  with  a  blue  rile 
l>on.  Apparently  slie  was  lieckouing  to  me 
with  outstretched  hands  and  eyes  full  of 
wild,  anxious  tenderness. 

I  sprang  to  my  feet  and  nudpd  toward 
her,  but  us  I  reached  tho  wiifdow  the  fair 
apparution  seemed  to  vanish  in  the  stormy 
darkness,  and  I  was  left  alone.  In  the  self 
same  instant  the  Hliurp  report  of  a  pistol 
sounded — I  could  see  the  jagged  stream  of 
fire  al >ovc  tho  pillow,  straight  toward  the 
very  spot  where  ti  n  second*  since  my  head 
hoa  lain. 

With  an  instantaneous  realization  of  my 
danger,  I  swung  myself  over  the  edge  of  the 
window,  jumped  down  eight  or  ten  feet  into 
tangled  bushes  l>elow,  and,  os  I  crouched 
there  recovering  my  breath,  I  bennl  the 
tramp  of  foot-steps  in  my  rooom 

“  Is  be  dead  ?  ”  cried  a  voice  up  the  lad¬ 
der — the  smooth,  deceitful  voice  of  the  wo¬ 
man. 

“Of  course  he  is,”  growled  the  voice  bock, 
“  that  charge  would  have  killed  ten  men. 
A  light  there,  quick,  and  tell  Tom  to  Ik* 
ready.” 

A  cold  agonized  shudder  ran  over  me. 
Wlmt  don  of  midnight  murderers  hail  I  fal¬ 
len  *into?  And  how  fearfully  narrow  hail 
l>een  my  escape ! 

With  the  speed  that  only  mortal  terror 
and  deadly  peril  can  give,  I  rushed  through 
the  woods,  now  illuminated  by  a  fuint  glim¬ 
mer  of  starlight  I  knew  not  wlmt  imiMilw 
guided  my  footstep*—  I  shall  never  Know 
now  many  time*  I  crossed  my  own  trnok,  or 
how  many  time*  I  stoixl  at  the  brink  of  the 
deadly  ravine,  but  a  merciful  Providence 
compassed  me  with  a  guiding  ami  protect¬ 
ing  care,  for  when  the  morning  dawned, 
with  faint  bars  of  orient  light  against  the 
eastern  sky,  I  was  close  to  the  high  road 
seven  mil<*8  from  B - 

On  arriving  at  the  town  I  told  my  story 
to  the  police,  and  a  detachment  wiis  scut 
to  the  spot 

After  much  searching  and  false  alarms, 
we  sncceeded  in  finding  the  ruinous  old 
house  ;  but  it  was  empty  and  our  birds  had 
flown  ;  nor  (lid  I  recover  my  valise  and 
and  chain,  which  I  hod  left  under  my  pillow. 

“It’s  Drew’s  gang,”  said  the  leader  of  the 
police  ;  “  and  they  have  troubled  ns  these 
two  years.  I  don’t  tliink,  though,  that 
they  will  come  back  here  at  present 

Nor  did  they. 

But  the  strangest  part  of  my  story  is  to 
come  yet  Some  three  weeks  sulweqncut- 
ly  I  received  a  letter  from  my  sister  who 
was  with  Alice  in  her  English  home— a  let¬ 
ter  whose  intelligence  filled  me  with  surprise. 

“  I  must  tell  you  something  very  strange,  ” 
wrote  my  sister,  “  that  happened  to  us  on 
the  night  of  the  17th  of  October.  Alice 
had  not  been  well  for  sometime ,  in  fact, 
she  had  been  confined  to  her  lied  for  nearly 
a  week,  and  f\was  sitting  bv  her  t*ed  read¬ 
ing.  It  wp*  late  ;  the  dock  had  just  struck 
one,  when  all  of  a  sudden  she  seemed  to 
fault  away,  growing  white  and  rigid  as  a 
corpse-  I  hastened  to  call  assistance,  but 
our  efforts  seemed  in  vain  to  restore  her  to 
life  and  animation.  I  was  just  about  send¬ 
ing  for  a  doctor,  when  her  senses  had  re¬ 
turned  as  suddenly  as  they  had  left  her,  and 
she  sat  up  in  bed,  pushed  back  her  hair, 
and  looked  wildly  about  her. 

“Alice  r*  I  exclaimed,  “how you  terrified 
us  alL  Are  you  ill  ? 

“Not  iU,”  die  answered,  “feel  so  strange, 
Grade.  I  have  been  with  my  husband  !’ 

“All  our  Traeftningn  failed  to  convince 
her  of  the  impossibility  of  her  assertions. 
She  presists  to  this  moment  that  she  saw 
yon  and  was  with  yon  on  the  17th  of  Octo¬ 
ber  ;  or  rather  on  the  morning  of  the  18th 
— where  the  cannot  tell — but  we  think  it 
must  have  been  some  dream.  She  is  better 
now,  and  I  wish  yon  could  see  how  (sot  she 
is  improving.”^ 

This  is  a  plain  unvarnished  tale.  I  do 
not  pretend  to  explain  or  account  for  its 
mysteries.  I  simply  relate  facta.  Let 
psychologists  unravel  the  labyrinthian  skein. 

I  am  not  superetitons,  neither  do  I  be¬ 
lieve  in  ghosta,  wraiths  or  apparitions ;  bat 
this  tiling  I  do  know — that  although  my 
wife  was  in  England  in  body,  on  the  morn¬ 
ing  of  October  18th,  her  spirit  stood  before 
me  in  New  York  at  the  moment  of  the 
deadly  peril  that  menaced  me.  It  may  be 
that  to  the  subtle  instinct  and  strength  of  a 
a  wife’s  holy  love,  all  things  are  pomible, 
but  Alice  sorely  oared  my  life. 


Thro*  Funny  Fable*. 

A.  G.  Bierce,  formerly  editor  of  the  San 
Francisco  Nmm  Letter,  and  since  contribu¬ 
tor  to  London  Fhh,  is  the  author  of  the  an¬ 
nexed,  which  he  calk  “  Translation*  from 
the  Persian  of  Zaiubri,  the  Paraoe”  : 

X. 

A  cot,  waking  out  of  a  sound  sleep  mw  a 
moose  sitting  just  out  of  reach,  o  hat  re  mg 
her.  Perceiving  that,  at  the  slightest  move¬ 
ment  of  hem,  the  mouse  would  recollect  an 
engagement,  she  put  oo  a  look  of  ex  creme 
amiability,  and  said  : 

“  Oh  !  it  is  von,  is  it  ?  Do’  you  know.  I 
thought,  at  first,  you  were  a  frightfully 
great  nit?  and  I  am  so  afraid  of  rats!  I  feel 
so  much  relieved — you  don’t  know!  Of 
course  you  have  hoard  that  I  am  a  great 
friend  to  tho  dear  little  mice?" 

“Yes,"  wa*  the  answer;  “  I  hare  hoard 
that  you  love  us  indifferently  well,  and  my 
nuMKieu  here  w ms  to  blent  you  while  you 
slept.  But  os  you  will  w  ish  to  go  and  get 
your  breakfast,  I  won’t  b»ue  you.  Fine 
morning—  isn’t  it?  An  reruir!'4 

This  fable  baches  t)u»t  it  is  usually  sole  to 
avoid  one  w^o  pretend*  to  t>ea  friend,  with¬ 
out  haring  any  reason  to  be.  It  nmu’t  safe 
in  this  instance,  however  ;  for  the  cat  went 
after  the  departing  rodent,  »uid  got  away 
with  lain.  i 

n.  #  j 

A  hip|Kjpotauiiis,  imvtiug  ou  ojK*u- mouth 
en  alligator,  said  to  hiiu  : 

“  My  forked  friend,  yon  may  as  well  col- 
1u]mc.  You  are  not  suflieiently  comprehen¬ 
sive  to  emlipiiv  me,  I  uni  uiyself  uo  tyre 
at  smiling  when  in  the  humor.” 

“I  n idly  had  no  expectations  of  taking 
you  in,”  repliiri  the  other.  “I  have  a  habit 
of  extimding  my  hospitality  inqiurUally  to 
all,  and  alKUit^si-ven  feet  wide." 

“  You  remind  me,”  mud  the  hippopota¬ 
mus,  “of  a  certain  zebra,  who  wa*  not  iv- 
eious  at  all  ;  lie  merely  kicked  tin*  breath  out 
of  everything  that  j  sowed  liehiad  him,  tail 
did  not  auek  to  induce  things  to  paas  liehind 
him.” 

“  It  ia  unite  iiumat  did  w  hat  I  remind  you 
of,”  wnas  the  reply. 

.The  liswon  inipnrti-d  by  this  fid Je  is  a 
very  Ixsuitifal  one. 

in. 

A  sheep,  making  a  long  journey,  found 
the  )u*at  of  his  fleece  very  unis  >iuf*>rti*l4e. 
and,  wring  *  flock  of  other  alieep  iu  a  fold, 
evidently  awaiting  for  some  one,  leaped  over 
and  joined  them,  in  the  hope  of  Iteing  shorn 
1 ‘receiving  the  shepherd  approaching,  and 
the  other  sheep  huddling  into  a  remote  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  fold,  hu  shouldered  hi*  way  for¬ 
ward,  and,  going  up  to  the  shepherd, 
said  : 

o  Did  yod  ever  w>e  such  a  lot  of  fool*  ?  It's 
lucky  1  can*'  along,  to  set  them  an  example 
of  iMK’ility.  Hiring  me  operated  u|h»ii, 
they’ll  lie  glad  to  offer  tlicmaelvo*.  ” 

“  Perhajis  so,"  replied  the  shepherd,  lay¬ 
ing  hold  of  £hu  animal’s  horns  ;  “  I  ait  I 
never  kill  more  tliau  ouo  sheen  at  a  time. 
Muttou  won't  keep  in  hoi  weather. 

The  cliopn  putted  cxccJJy-uUy  well  with 
touuito-snuce. 

The  moral  of  this  (able  isn’t  what  you 
think  it  is.  It  is  tlii*  ;  The  chop*  of  an¬ 
other  man’s  muttou  an-  always  nice  eating. 


Swallowing  a  Boa  Conftnctor. 

Mr.  Frank  Ducklaud  describe*  in  Land 
and  Wider  the  swallowing  by  a  python  of  s 
lioa-eonstrietor  : — “A  few  days  since  a  rab¬ 
bit,  was,  in  <lno  eoniwe  of  tilings,  nut  into 
a  cage  occupied  by  two  or  threw  lnta-oon 
strietorH  and  python*  at  the  Z«*.lo gnri 
Garden*.  Shortly  afterward,  Holland,  the 
intelligent  and  obliging  keeper  of  tho  snake 
house,  was  made  aware,  bv  the  exeiUtnen  t 
of  the  visitors,  tliat  something  unusual  to 
going  on.  Running  round  the  back  of  the 
cage,  he  saw  in  a  minute  what  had  h*p}M>u- 
ed  one  of  the  largest  of  tho  snakes  hail 
swaIlow«*d  down,  whole,  one  of  hi*  com¬ 
rade*.  Holluiid  wu*  only  just  in  time,  a* 
the  smaller  snake  hod  almost  disapixwred 
down  the  threat  of  the  larger  tnake,  there 
being  tliree  or  four  incho*  of  hi*  tail  hong 
ing  out  of  one  ride  of  the  mouth  of  Un* 
voracious- snake-cannibal.  Jumping  imme¬ 
diately  into  the  cage  in  a  most  placar  man¬ 
ner,  Holland  seized  the  cannibal  tightly  by 
the  throat.  The  brute  at  one*  opened  hi* 
great  wide  mouth,  and  out  dropped  the 
labbit — dead  of  course.  Why  the  rabbit 
should  come  out  first,  I  cannot  understand  ; 
but  it  did.  Holland  then,  seeing  the  make 
number  two  writhing  and  kicking  about  in¬ 
side  snake  number  one,  seized  hold  of  the 
protruding  four  inches  of  the  toil  of  the 
latter,  and  hauling  away  on  it,  getting  out 
a  few  more  inches — juri  enough  to  get  a 
grip  with  his  hand,  and  orevent  the  poor 
snake  disapjiearing  altogether.  Still  hold¬ 
ing  the  bigger  snake  by  the  neck,  he  then 
began  a  serii*  of  pulling,  shaking,  punch¬ 
ing  in  the  riba,  and  squeezing,  till  si  lost 
he  succeeded  in  making  the  lag  snake  dis¬ 
gorge  liis  friend  from  his  capacious  stom¬ 
ach.  When  once  the  smoker  snake  ‘got 
wat’  on  him,  ho  dipped  oat  easily  enough, 
only  stern  foremost,  of  course.  He  was  not 
hurt  a  bit :  he  simply  laid  ou  the  floor  of 
the  den  for  a  while,  with  hi*  mouth  open, 
wondering,  doubileaa,  where  be  had  teen, 
and  what  hod  happened.  I  saw  him  ju*t 
now,  coiled  up  on  his  bough,  looking  qiiite 
happy.  The  larger  snake—  the  ‘swallower’ 
— was  an  Indian  python,  between  ten  and 
eleven  feet  long ;  the  ‘swallow  ee'  was  s 
South  American  boa  abont  six  feet 
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Discount  on  Dullobbs.— The  New  York 
Obeereer  being  a  religions  paper,  may  be 
leard  on  the  question  treated 
It  says  : 

The  time  ha*  gone  bj  for  dull  preacher* 
The  activities  of  the  age,  the  diffusion  of 
knowledge  by  schools,  books  and  periodi 
cola,  the  spirit  of  inquiry,  the  spread  of  iafi- 
,  the  prevalence  of  doobt,  the  subtlety 
science,  demand  live,  strong,  earn¬ 
est,  capable  men  to  preach  the  gospel  It 
will  not  answer  to  educate  dullness  and  me¬ 
diocrity.  It  was  forbidden  that  a  son  of  Aa¬ 
ron  should  be  a  priest  if  he  hod  any  blemirii- 
Even  a  flat  nooe  excluded  him.  And  the 
age  wants  no 
west  will  not 
bear  them.  The 
take  them.  They 
earth.  To 

a  fraud  upon  the  ehureh. 

blunder,  and 
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